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	Chatting

**_Title: chatting_**

**_Summary: Dipper and Bill, two normal teenagers, with some differences in their lives, Dipper Pines; an average guy, quiet, very shy and reserved, constantly suffering from Bullying, on the other hand, Bill Cipher; a guy upper class, confident, charismatic and egocentric, but not really happy, neither known, but both have something in common, their only way out of his tedious routine is the chat of social networks._**

**_Clarifications: Gravity Falls is owned by Alex Robert Hirsch, nothing belongs to me, and the character designs are Elentori._**

**_Warning: Social Violence, Bullyng, insults, Yuri possible, possible OOC, Yaoi._**

**_Note: If this story looks like someone else's, excuse me, is not my intention to copy or anything._**

**_Dedicated to: Victoria Snow (you asked me a story BillDip)_**

**_Enjoy!_**

* * *

><p><em><span>Prologue<span>_

In the morning a bit cold, Chestnut look at the sky from the sale was partly cloudy, perhaps it would rain; I was hesitant about wearing raincoat or umbrella. But that was the least, turned her emerald eyes * the boy who lay beside him with several bruises on his arms, a slightly swollen eye, lip and a red trickle trickling characteristic of the blood.

Another day…

Another beating for his brother...

Actually, I wanted to hit every one of those who put a finger on his beloved younger brother - well, for 5 minutes - nobody, absolutely nobody, was allowed to hit him. But the very children ... took advantage when she and her friends were a time to buy something for tea and brown poor boy was alone in the library, apparently he was "ambushed" as he left.

He felt bad being an "accomplice" of his brother to hide such things to their parents, grunckles, teachers, friends, etc. But the child insisted on not wanting to worry others, besides the boy sensed that if he went to a higher authority ... more serious pain and suffering that would provide their executioners.

"Dipper" Chestnut call

"Mjhm?"

"You have to…"

"Now Mabel "she interrupted brown

"But…"

Brown ignored him and continued to watch as the black-haired woman - Bone nurse - finished cure shock, crimson eyes woman looked at him sadly, great, what was missing... now pitied.

"I do not see it that way Maitte" Dipper said

Maitte just sighed, and handed a receipt to the lowest.

"Give it to your teacher "

"But…"

"No buts "smiled "go quiet"

"O-okay...

To Maitte was a complete cruelty that people so horrible you do such atrocities to such a sweet and friendly as the smaller of the twin's person, the brunette had become one of the confidants Dipper, she being, Mabel and Pacifica the only ones who knew what brown suffered.

The lowest Pines left the infirmary followed by his inseparable twin sister, Rosacea orbs look from them.

"Good luck" whisper loving

"Thank you" whisper Dipper

After a few minutes Dipper give proof to your teacher and get out, Mabel finally bag a black umbrella that would serve to cover both of the rain that had begun to fall; He took her hand bandaged his brother, feeling that clung to her.

"You're lucky that mom and dad are traveling" commented Mabel "but ... I would not know how to explain why you're so beaten.

"But still we were with Grunckle and Grunckle Stan Ford"

"Ford is always in his rare things and Stan not pays much attention to us to say."

"You're right."

"You'll want brother" smiled Mabel

"I want you too"

Female handed the umbrella to her beloved brother, he would have liked to accompany him to his home, but she would not leave the school until the day ended - Why the hell did not ask for proof too? - Observe the faint smile of his twin and with a hand gesture, Dipper started walking out of the faculty.

"Goodbye" exclaimed brown

"Bye!" exclaimed Mabel!

Twin leave him look, while inside planning how to suffer the bullyings cursed his brother.

"Will it rain blood" whisper to herself

_Across the city..._

_"Mrs. Cipher should take care of this" "Young Cipher, his brother left the city to fix some things, so you should replace him on the board" "Son, your brother and I went to solve some things, have to go through your younger brother to school "" hey Bill, I charge these papers and documents, and you check signatures "_was so typical to hear that every day ...

Meetings, signatures, problems, more meetings, etc. I was really stressed that explode someday, by God, I was only 18 years! Well, it was almost an adult, but almost. That was his awkward older brother, but when this came to attend to other things in the company, he was the one who had to take the "reins" of "little shop" as he used to say. Since his father died in a car accident four years ago - the brakes were cut or something like that - (and worse yet found the culprit) practically his mother and older brother were the ones who ran the company, and sometimes it to him, his younger brother lucky not even had to take charge, and had just 15 years.

The blond sighed as he took his fifth cup of coffee, according to her friend Veronica, maybe I should stop drinking coffee, that I was a little... crazy, but who was she to tell him to do ?! If he wanted he could take all the coffee you want and point! Ok... maybe ... just maybe ... Veronica was right.

I look like drops of water ran down the window glass, he had to run out of the university because Phill - his older brother - I urgently call - according to the - to the company, and it is that we only needed to sign a cursed blade, definitely the universe conspired against him.

"I want more coffee" the blond whispered, but did not want to go to the dispatcher machine, gave too lazy; sometimes I have the power to materialize anything he wanted out of nowhere.

I leave the cup on the table, and opened the door to go to the happy machine. On the way he met several colleagues and one other employee, it was rare not to meet his mother in the machine preparing your latte typical or "Mokka" (NA: not if you write well) probably came with "Mark" an idiot had started dating her mother 1 year or so ago, sometimes I wish I could kill that guy, did not inspire confidence, much less in the way sometimes she watched William - his younger brother - such sickened him would not let near his beloved brother.

I press the button for coffee, still tucked into his world - his diabolical and twisted world - coming up as Mark could kill and leave no trace or suspicion.

"Hello, Billy~"

Bill clenched his teeth and fists; making the tanned skin of his little knots will turn white as paper, he hated that voice and especially hated to call him by that odious nickname.

"What do you Mark?"

The movie orange man smiled, showing gleaming pearls that had like teeth - hairpieces, it claimed that the Cipher middle - turned blond holding her gaze to the dark amber eyes.

"I Can´t not say hello to my future child?"

"That's not even dream about" he growled Bill "I do not know why my mother is so blind as to not realize the kind of scum you are..."

"And surely she will not want to know what your beloved son of a half at night ~ Billy right?"

Bill again growled, cursing man so low, I forgot, Mark knew that at night escaped from his home and was on "carousing" with Veronica and other friends, once caught him in flagrante as he walked him to his house with Veronica and Thomas, the three drunks and probably drugged.

"That thought" smiled Mark

"Leave me alone" say Bill "and I warn you, do not go near Will not want to know when I'm upset."

"Okay... but just say something" it started around the blond "Willy's so cute and adorable"

"Do not you dare...!" exclaimed softly

"Quiet, I would never touch one hair to your brother ~"

Mark retired, sometimes Bill wanted to fire him, but unfortunately was a majority shareholder, the suitor of his mother, and pretty damn was untouchable, but once I ask Phillip to fire him, the redhead refused, although the orange movie was not the greatest object of worship for the three brothers was such an intruder, a bloody intruder trying to occupy the space of his father and eventually slowly with his little family.

The imperial topaz eyes Cipher middle, returned to his cup was full; he took her to direct it to his lips taking a bit of caffeine that you both relax.

"Screw you…"

-: -: -: -: -: -: -: -: -

Dipper threw his backpack on the couch, I watch different parts of the house; this was empty, perhaps Stanford was in the basement working and Stan ... Stan maybe watching television. I check under the long sleeves of his polo meeting with bands where moments before the bullies burned with cigarettes, his eyes began to watered down, slowly sliding drops of saltwater features tears. I not take it anymore what did he do to be treated like that? He did no harm Never did any harm to anyone! I never hurt others right? He was a quiet, intelligent, integral boy, an ordinary family, alone, without many friends, what harm did to others? He was just ... different, different from those other guys, was not the typical teenage rebel, popular, coveted and sportsman, was rather an intellectual boy who liked to be in a quiet place reading a book or listening to soothing music, son almost perfect, but he was sure his father would have liked a more "manly" son to play sports and stuff.

His terrible ordeal practically began when they started school; all for the happy birthmark on his forehead was established or better "Ursa Major" known in English as "The Big Dipper" hence his nickname from. The other kids seemed strange and disturbed by it; with the passing of the years they continued bothering him for other things, such as being too weak, delicate, with just a slight bump and his white, smooth skin longer I could notice a slight violet stain. Constantly he is receiving blows, offensive nicknames, insults, etc. What helped him move forward was only one person, Mabel.

For she was able to do anything, she defended him, encouraged him to go ahead, she would swear to his life never leave him alone, and so it had been during all his 16 years.

Unconsciously had started to walk towards his room, get it dropped to bed, was exhausted, she ached, she hated feeling so hated those damn, hated worry Mabel, his beloved sister. At times like these missed Wirt and Marco, two inseparable friends, who had in their pre-teens, but Marco he had returned to Mexico a few years ago and Wirt went to boarding school in England and lost communication. He had been left alone, I miss a lot and I kept going, just he hoped that they still remember him. His emerald gems looked at the ceiling, then the other end of the room, was the next to Mabel. You could see it was very feminine unlike him, with several posters of bands, singers, actors, actresses, one other anime, etc. He smiled to himself, his sister never change.

He closed his eyes for a moment, allowing bringing the world of dreams; I needed a good rest.

Thank God today was Friday, the blessed and expected Friday; not have to go to hell for two days, you could spend a relaxed atmosphere with Mabel or maybe with Ford while, but now I just wanted to rest.

-: -: -: -: -: -: -: -: -

He left his backpack on the shiny floor without importable who could trip over it, and before outside had met the car his mother had perhaps gone to pick up Will, or who knows why it would be at that time at home, rose the stairs to a door yellow brick designs, and typical sign saying "keep out" why ... come on, we all like a little privacy from time to time.

I walk into her room just wanting to get to his bed, stared at the place a moment, I felt the presence of someone there, and who would be so stupid as to enter his room without permission?

"I know you're here Will, get out" blond exclaimed

The bathroom door of his room opened, giving way to a young short blue / light blue hair and eyes the same color.

"How did you know...?"

"I smell your fear of kilometers from here" Bill explained, sitting on his bed "What happened?"

"What happened what I ask" the less

"Why are you here at this hour? I know you do not come until later"

"Was for me ... Mom said we wanted all her children in the early dinner."

"Mmm, and what were you doing in my room?"

"N-nothing ...

"Will..."

"R-really... n-n-n-no to anything...

"Whether to stutter, I despair" growled Bill

"S-sorry..."

"No matter" he said the blond settling into his bed to pat besides inviting his brother to cost you with him "and what's so important for Belle Cipher wants us all so early?"

"II do not know ... I get to the school and took me out without saying anything, said it was "surprised" he said the celestial movie settling next to Bill, using the arm as a pillow top.

"Ah, you changing the subject ... What were you doing in my room?"

"Now Bill, I said nothing!"

"You're a bad liar ... tell me NOW."

Will took his bright sapphires imperial topaz from his older brother, never could hold his gaze Bill - either Phill or his mother or anyone - he felt the fingers of the highest stroke her hair gently.

"Tell me Willy~"

The Cipher lower sigh, hoping that when she told her brother's reaction was not so... Bill.

"Mark..."

"What made that damn?!" Exclaimed Bill

"No-nothing ... just, I found myself in the room when Mom finished parks the car, and... I look weird ... Bill, do not let me do something."

"He will not do anything, I swear" said the blond

Okay, if that bastard you did something to his brother, the pay dearly; nobody hurt his brothers - but it was worth a papaya Phill reverend - but were brothers and had to care for each other.

"Thanks" smiled the lowest, to surround his brother with his thin arms

" If, if, if it is, let us not cloying... sometimes I think we were all adopted" blurted Bill, and so it seemed, none resembled the other "well, go to your room, do something, read a book, watching a movie I do not know..."

The movie celestial nodded to return to return to bed, and then goes through the door. Bill closed his eyes, needed a good dose of rest, and did not even want their clandestine departures with Veronica and Tom.

-: -: -: -: -: -: -: -: -

The sound of lightning woke him, how much had happened? Two hours? Brown rubbed his eyes, feeling a little sand in them, he found a note stuck to his forehead, was shaped shooting star, and smiled knowing that belonged to overactive brown.

_"Hello Dipp-Dopp ~ as I saw so relaxed and adorable asleep so does not bother you when you read this arise because I'm in the room. I love you ~_

— _Mabs"_

Dipper smiled, sheets pulled off - apparently Mabel shelter - and then he got up to go down.

...

He met his twin sprawled on the couch, eating a bowl of popcorn while on the floor several box of VHS what appeared to be "the duck-tective" was.

"What a view Mabs" said the brown sitting next to sister

"Diplomacy~" exclaimed Mabel to see his brother" VHS see Grunkle Stan; I record the episodes of Duck-tective."

"Great."

"I will by the end of last season..."

"We all remember where we were when the duck-tective was shot" Dipper lamented, and his sister followed suit.

Mabel jeans pocket bag your mobile, and started typing it, drawing the attention of Dipper.

"Mabel, if you watch TV you do not see mobile"

"Ya ~ you look like you Mom" Mabel complained, knowing it was the favorite scolding from her mother. "I just want to check my Feis~"

"Facebook?"

"The same, fucking, sensual Feisbuk" smiled her sister" I have many requests!"

Dipper euphoria laughed at her sister, and her sight back to television. It was not until she felt the green gaze fixed on him Mabel.

"W- What?

"I noticed an atrocity.

"What?"

"DO NOT YOU HAVE AS FRIEND!" exclaimed "horrified"

"You know I do not like those things"

"But as I can´t not have my own twin brother as a friend! Even I have to Robbie and not you!"

"Mabel already...

"That no, right now I make an account ~!"

"No Mabel"

Chestnut began typing on the screen of your smart phone; laugh Dipper, perhaps it was a joke of her twin.

"How do you want to call? I'm ShootingStar Pines ... and you?"

"I don't know"

"Let's see ... I know! PineTree ~ Pines" he wrote Mabel

"Why, PineTree?

"For your cap, dah ~"

Dipper downplayed whatever that his sister was on her phone, and continued watching TV, I personally did not like that kind of social networks; They were so vapid and empty (KHE?) their parents had given them a great talk about network security: do not give your personal information to strangers data, do not accept applications from people who do not know, absolutely nothing about his private life unknown, blah, blah, blah, blah, blah, blah, etc. All that earned him Mabel papaya, although he respected about not giving out personal information to strangers.

"Ready!" Mabel exclaimed

The lower Pines looked at him, the chestnut had a big smile as he showed off the phone, there appeared the beginning of his account, a photo of a blue pine and "PineTree Pines" as the user name, and most of his data section information, perhaps it was no joke.

"not thanks" smiled at her sister.-

"No thank you" growled Dipper "deletes the account."

"No committee recommends you right now friends ~."

The buffo brown, while Mabel was still in his job, after a few minutes, had already added to Pacifica Northwest, Wendy Corduroy, Candy Chu (do not know if you write well) Grenda B, and other users as friends of his brother and retelling to her.

"Now my life is complete" smiled Mabel

A pillow went to face Chestnut, Dipper looked at her with his scowl and a face on which read "no shit"

-: -: -: -: -: -: -: -: -

The sound of his phone him from his deep sleep, volume mobile - thankful that stop raining - and read the notification Messenger saying he had a message.

**Pyrónica:**

**Fucking dyeing, Get Connected! I have abandoned**

Bill river several days ago not checked his Facebook, although I was 100% sure that Veronica hacking.

After entering your email and password, I take it to the beginning; He had one other message, a few notices, requests a few, but went straight to the messages.

_Triangle Illuminati Cipher is connected..._

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**Fucking and dyed your**

**Pyrónica:**

**What a joy to show signs of your fucking life.**

_You changed your name to: The Almighty Cipher_

_Pyrónica change colors chat_

**The almighty Cipher:**

**Gross, Pyrónica, Pink : P**

**Pyrónica:**

**Pink is life :D**

_You've changed the colors of chat_

**Pyrónica:**

**Ewwww ~ Yellow D: **

**The Almighty Cipher:**

**In face you fucking bitch!**

**Pyrónica:**

**But, you come to the party ~? I know you do, I'll introduce you to some friends.**

**The Almighty Cipher:**

**I can´t not ... I have a commitment to my family ... and the fucking parasite.**

**Pyrónica:**

**And so what?**

**The Almighty Cipher:**

**I have to be here ... you know I do not like to be left alone when that guy Will is here.**

**Pyrónica:**

**Stop being your brother's nanny, and see**

**The Almighty Cipher:**

I can´t not Py, sorry...

Pyrónica:

**No way, I knew I did not want t(Ò****ω****Ó t)**

**The Almighty Cipher:**

**You know I love you / hate ^****ω ****^ ^ 3 ^**

**Pyrónica:**

**If aha ¬¬"**

**The Almighty Cipher:**

**Goodbye ~**

**Pyrónica:**

**Do not come crying to me later, bye ~**

_Pyrónica Pink It has disconnected_

Bill laughed softly, never understand his friendship with the pinkie, both were crazy at night and did crazy things together. He began typing on his cell phone taking it to start again, I look at the list of people you may know the picture of a pine tree and the user "PineTree Pines" I call attention. Bill had the habit of giving click to add friends to any user who will pass in front, and after several minutes the request sent to PineTree Pines was accepted.

**-: -: -: -: -: -: -: -: -**

Dipper was in her room again, was on his legs his laptop, and sought how to remove Facebook, did not want that, it was absurd, moments before requests Mabel command were accepted, and had 2 messages of Pacifica, 1 messages of Wendy, a notice of Candy and other things, and the icon of applications came a new, just out of curiosity, chestnut gave click and thought several minutes for him to accept, but he did ... it was his urge to idiocy.

It was close to clicking off account until the message icon appeared a new one, was "Triangle Illuminati Cipher" (fence name -_- U)

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**Hi :)**

Dipper thought to respond or not, and I was almost giving off!

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**Do not let me see ¬¬"**

**PineTree:**

**Hello…**

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**Hey, how are you?**

The brunet frowned, just wanted to talk, did not mind as it really?

**PineTree:**

**Good and you?**

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**Well, thanks ^ ****ω **

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**And ... I do not know what to tell you sorry -_- U**

**PineTree:**

**Neglected, it was also disabling this account.**

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**¿Whyyyyyyyyyy?**

**PineTree:**

**I do not like these things, so goodbye.**

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**Ouch, that hurt D'**

**PineTree:**

**I am sorry**

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**Nah, do not worry ^ u ^**

-: -: -: -: -: -: -: -: -

Bill snickered, that user was amused; who would not want an account on FB? So true, Phillip, and apparently this what? Boy? Girl? A knock at her door.

"Young Bill should it down to dinner lullaby" voice resounded brothers

"I'm coming Margaret" exclaimed Margaret

He turned his mobile view, and click a few words to the other user.

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**I must go, I go to dinner ¬¬**

**PineTree:**

**Do not worry, I also dinner.**

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**Okay, Bye PineTree ~ and I want to talk huh? So do not you dare delete the account.**

**PineTree:**

**I do not promise anything ¬¬**

**Triangle Illuminati:**

**Goodbye, take a rest PineTree!**

The user no longer responded, more... disconnected, Bill smiled and left his phone on the table and rejoining of bed, he came out of his room to the dining room.

**-: -: -: -: -: -: -: -: -**

Dipper closed the laptop lid, moments before saying Mabel came down because they were going to dinner, and indeed, the chestnut was hungry. I leave the laptop on the bed and under.

And who knows, might still talking to that such "Triangle Illuminati Cipher"

_End of prologue._

* * *

><p><em>First *: twins designs Pines MikeInel have green eyes and made me put so cute (although it should be emphasized that the characters have designs Elentori)<em>

**_Endnotes:_**

**_Hi, well this is my first story in English; and I want to clarify that I am not very good in that language, I can hardly speak a little bit so if you have noticed any mistake not hesitate to tell me :) I hope you liked it, and see you in the next update! ¡Ciao~!_**

— **_Saory N. Cipher_**


End file.
